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there is scarcely a day during the racing season
^ien one may not travel down to a race meeting,
and be back in time for dinner. The National
Sporting Club has capital sparring exhibitions
e^ery Monday night of its season, and sometimes
oftener.

Indeed, a man must go out of his way to choose
an amusement or an interest that may not be his
for the asking. It must have been an effeminate
American who remarked that all good Americans
go to Paris when they die. Paris may be a good
place to go if one is dead or decrepit, or if one
loves no more virile exercise than that taken on
the cushions of an automobile, but men who are
alive and well would prefer London. It is not to
be wondered at then that if these be a few of
the interests open to the stranger the Londoner
finds too many distractions to permit any tread-
mill social requirements to curtail his comings
and goings.

Although snubbing and climbing, jealousy and
malice, play their part here as elsewhere, the
social status of many is so assured that they need
not, and do not, attend much to what is brought
them, or taken from them by their social com-
panions. There is an ease of manner, a sim-
plicity of speech and bearing, a lack of effort,
which are, I take it, the result of this social